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pro-Sophy and anti-Sophy, and squabbled as nearly as Huts can
squabble) and I have come back into the Office to hammer out
this stuff for you. I should be doing Camp Standing Orders,
Order no. 15 (Fire Orders), but it is too cold for my fingers to
type sensibly: also I've been thinking about you since yesterday
when the letter came. There is a horrible little trawler outside,
that keeps on edging nearer and nearer to the rocks on the South
side of the Camp. I suppose it's the wind, dragging her anchor.
They are getting steam on her, to save the expense of a tug. If
she does not get her steam going in the next hour or two, the
little beast will go ashore in front of the cookhouse, and then the
duty boat (for one of whose crew I'm a stand-by this afternoon)
will have to go out and do the life-saving stunt. It is humiliating
to save someone's life at no risk to one's own. Also it is as cold
as charity. Since I came back from India, I have been always
cold, I wish England could be towed some thousand miles to the
South. [ 16 lines omitted}

386:   TO  H. G.  HAYTER1
26. vi. 29                                                               Gattewater^ Plymouth
Dear Hayter, I am a miserable slut not to have written to you
before. Alas, I'm so weary of being yet a crawler on the surface
of the earth that I would rather sleep than eat or think or work or
read or write. Too lazy even to put a record on the gramophone.
You did very well to let F/Lt Smetham have those records; and
he stumped up decently for them. I hope that 28 Sqdn. have
settled in peacefully and are decent souls. How's CorpL Easton?
Tell him to come home. England is better than Miranshah.
I've got my A M W OV published, about bayonets to church
and overcoat top buttons. Now I want bayonets declared obsolete
and kit inspections made annual. After that we must wash out
sticks. O Lord: and I am so tired, and want so much to lie down
and sleep or die. Die*s best: because there is no reveille.
Tell CorpL Easton that his wife is looking ever so much better.
She and I sat in committee on his last letters. I think all's for the
1 Aircraftman at Miranshah.          * Air Ministry Weekly Orders,